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His happiness over having found such a being tempted him to burst through the barriers of custom and law in his associations with her.    With his frankness and innocence it was far from him to conceal his feelings.    But liberal as were the views in Weimar on the proper relation between man and woman, and customary as were the tender gallantries of men toward the married and unmarried objects of their love, the passionateness of Goethe's love attentions to Prau von Stein transcended by far the usual bounds, and gave offence to the world, though very little, or none whatever, to her husband.    Master of the Horse von Stein, dull and materialistic, showed, in his noon and evening meals at the Court table, in a quiet game, in the princely stables, in his Weimar carriage factory, or in his Kochberg distillery and fat oxen, an infinitely greater interest than in the visits which Goethe paid his wife, or the tender messages which passed between them.    He probably looked upon the wooing much as men of his estate six centuries before had upon the languishing homage paid to their wives by enraptured minnesingers.    Indeed,  he may not have been the least displeased with Goethe's associations with his wife, as long as the poet did not go to extremes.
The life of Frau von Stein had taken on a melancholy tinge. Her delicate, gentle, pure, and talented nature, whose equal, according to Knebel, could hardly be found in Germany, had met with no appreciable sympathy from her husband. Behind her lay eleven years of a joyless, apathetic married relation. Of the seven children whom she, in the midst of manifold sufferings, had brought into the world, four had already been borne to the grave. Lonely, sad, ill, she sat at home with her little sons, a disagreeable, uncomfortable sight for her husband, who neither could nor would give up the Court and society. Along came Goethe, entertained and cheered her, and restored her to a life of sociability. Out of gratitude the Master of the Horse not only tolerated the intimacy, but even promoted it, and occasionally consented to carry greetings and letters from the good-hearted, but strange, enthusiastic admirer,